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KERR BROTHERS,

DEALERS IN

Grain. Seeds, Wool,

COAL.

Salt, Etc.

HIGHEST MARKFT PRICE PAID FOR

GRAIN, SEEDS

—AND—

wWoOoOL..

ALL THE REST GRADES OF

Soft

ggﬁd} Coal,

“Quaker Salt,”—The Best.

TELEPHONE 48. July 28, "4,

1869. 1900,

OLTON  BROY

MILLERS,

We Began Making

PEERLESS  FLOUR

In Bellefontaine in 1868, We
are still making it

It is the Kind of Flour

THAT MAKES G0OD BREAD,

The Kind of Bread You Like.

ANl Grocers Sell It,
Bakers Use It,
Bread Makers Like It

It is the Standard of Excellence.

We always want to Buy Wheat.
We always Want to Sell Mill Feed.

FOULKCARRIAGESH OP

s the place to get your vehicle repalr-
ed or repainted. Have the best of
warkmen,

Don't Let Your Buggy Go

For 1t will wear longer If you get re-
paired. T have a number of

Second-Hand Jobs te Sell Cheap.

Call and see what we are dojug. Get
your horse shod. Get it and you will
come again.

West of Celton Mills.
Bellefontaine, O. May 21, 1901,

AM NOW AT THE OAK

AND HAVE A FIRST-CLASS

Restaur

Curfis Old Stana.

Tom J. Hellings.

(1 c. 12, 1898,

Frank R. Grifin,

DENTIST.

Speclal Attentlon Glven o Operations on the
Natura Teeth and the Care of
Chlldren's Teeth.

0fficeRoom 20 Lawrence Blag

BELLEFONTAINE.:

WA NS AT AT S AL DAL AN

Public Aucrionegr

Public Sales of all kinds cried

At Reasonable Rates,

and satisfaction guarantecd.
ery efort will pe made to make all
siiles A success, and prompt atten-
tion will be given to all correspond -
ene and to all business entrusted

me. g

E. B. Norviel,

Fv-

MAUD MUELLER,

On a Summer's day,
Raked the meadow sweet with bay.
The Judge rode slowly down the lane,
Smootbing his horse's chesnur mane, *
Maud Muller looked and sighed “Ah.
me,"”
That I the Judge's bride might be.
I could then discard this rake so rusty,
And buy one from us bright, strong an
trusty.
My garden tools would all be new,
As also my kiwchen utensils, wo.
I'd have a lagpn mower, and hose so
niee,
And a new refrigerator to keep the ice.
And sereens for the windows, to bar out

flies

I can get at

Osborn & Charchill’s

at a reduced price.

KELLER & DOWELL

SrOCESSONS TO ARMSTRON , KELLER & Co,

Dealer in

Grain Seeds

Wool, Sali,
CEMENTS,

CALCINED PLASTER

and all the best grades of

Coal.

<fHONE 51

Warehouse and Office.

230 West Columbus Ave, Bellefontalne,

’Children’s

Eyes. 3

SOFT

and

HARD

We make a specialty uﬂex-lmlnlng and Atting

Children’s Eyes

—wiTH—

GLASSES.

-_...-_.

Two Years and Six Months Oid.
SUMMERFIELD, O.. Ang. 19, 1599,
I wish to state that when my little boy was
two years and six months old, we found that
his Httle eves ware In a bad conditlon. We
had his eyes examined and fitted with glasses
by Dr. W, R. Spittie and to our delight found
tgm they were just what he needed and now
hils eyes are entireiy well aod much strooger.
Dr. Spittle also fitted my own eyes with ginss-
es since then which have i!ven srfect satls-
‘action. Mus, Roth B. OsBORNE.

— —

DR. SPITTLE !s located permanoutly
with C. A. Miller, Bellefontaine, O. All ex-
smiustions and consultations free. Satisfac-
frion guarrnntead,

——

C. A. MILLER,

B«i.-llesfmml Ine, Cor. Maln and Chillicothe.

FARMERS!

I will pay the Mighast CAH prien oy
A
(=1
on‘égtoes,
=,
Eoaitry,
KWild Game

DURING SFEABON.

GUS. BERNDT, guulittie ave

Nov. 3. 18609,

BELLEFONTAINE, LOGAN COUNTY, OHIO, TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 10, 1901.

GRAPHIC DETAILS
OF THE ATTEMPTED
ASSASSINATION.

The President was in a cheerful mood
and was enjoying to the full the hearty
evidences of good will which every-
where met his gaze. Upon his right
stood John G. Milburn, of Baffalo,

tion. chatting with the president, and
jutroducing to him especially persons
of note who approached. Upon the
president's left stood Mr. Cortelyou.

It was shortly after 4 p. m. when one
of the throng which surrcunded the
presidential party, a medium sized man
of ordinary plainly
dressed in black
APPRGACHED . AX IF TO

PRESIUENT.
Both Secretary Cortelyou and Presi-
dent Milburn woticed that the man's
hand waus swathed in a bandage or
haadkerchief. Reports of bystanders
differ as to which hand. He worked his
way amid the stream of people up to
the edge of the dais uotil be was with.
in two feet of the président.
President McKinley smiled, bowed
and extended his hand in thas spiriv of
geniality that the American people so
well know, when suddenly the sharp
erack of a revolver rang lond and clear
abovre the hum of voices.
There was an instant of almost com-
plete silence. The president stood stock
still, a look of hesitancy, almost of be-
wilderment on his face. Thenle
RETREATED A STEP WHILE A PALLOR
BEGAN TO STEAL OVER HIS

FEATURES.

The multitude, only partially aware
that something serious had happened,
paused in surprise while necks were
craned and all eyes turned as one to
the rostrum. Then came acommotion.
With the leap of a tiger three men
threw themselves forward, as with one
imoulse, and sprang toward the would-
be assassin. Two of them were United
States secret service men who were on
the lookout, and whose duty it was o
guard against just such a calamity as
had here befallen the presidentand the
nation. The third was a bystander, a
negro, who had only an instant pre-
viously grasped the hand of the presi-
dent. As one man
THE TRIO HURLED THEMSELVES UPON
THE PRESIDENT'S ASSAILANT.

."_:.\;-r‘:!!';lf‘-'l‘ AN

GhREET THRE

[o & twinkling he was borne to the
ground, his weapon was wrested from
his band and strong arms pinioned him
down. Then the multitude which
throoged the edifice began to come toa
realizing sense of the awfulness of the
scene of which they bad been unwilling
witnesses.
A murmur arose and spread and
swelled 0o a hum of confusion, then
grew to a Babel of sounds and later to
a pacdemonium of nolses,
The crowds that a moment before had
stood mute and motionless, as in bhewil-
dered ignorance of the ensrmity of the
thing, now with a single impulse surg-
ed forward, whilea
HOARSE CRY WELLED UP
THOUSANDS OF THROATS

FROM

and a thousand men charged forward
to lay hands upon the perpertrator of
the crime.

For 8 moment the confusion was ter-
rible. The crowd surged forward re-
gardless of the consequences. Some of
those nearest the door fled from the
edifice in fear of a stampede, while
hundreds of others from the outside
struggled blindly forward in the effort
to penetrate the crowded building and
solve the mystery.

Inside, on the slightly raised dias,

was enacted within those few moments
a tragedy so dramatic in character, so
thrilling in its intepsity, that few who
looked on will ever be able togivesa
succinet account of what really did
transpire.
President McKinley, after the first
shock of the assassin’s shot retreated a
step, then, as the detectives leaped up-
on his assaliant, he

TURNED, WALKED STEADILY To A
CHATR AND SEATED HIMSELF,

at the same time removing his hat and

bowing his head in his hands,

In an Iinstant, Secretary Courtelou
and President Milburn were at his
side. His waistcoat was hurridly open-
ed, the president meanwhile admonish-
ing those about him to remain calm
and telling them to not be alarmed.

“But you are wounded." cried his
secretary, ‘‘let me examine."

“No, | think answered
president.

not, ™ the

“I AM NOT BADLY HURT, 1 ASSURE
yor.”

Nevertheless, his
were hastily loostened when a
trickling strerm of crimson was seen
to wind its way down his breast, spread-
ing its stain over the white surface of
the linen, their worst [ears were con-
firmed.

A force of exposition guards were on
scene by this time, and an effort
was made to clear the building. Spee-
tators crowded down the stairways
from the galleries and the crowd on
the floor surged forward toward the
rostrum, while, despite the strenuous

efforts of police and guards, the

outer rarments

and

THRONG WITHOUT STRUGGLED MADLY.

to obtain admission.
THE PRESIDENT'S ASSAILANT

in the meantime had been hustled to
the rear of the building by the exposi-
tion guards, where he was held while
the building was cleared, and later he
was turned over to Superintendent
Bull of the Buffalo police department,
who took the prisoner to No. 13 police
station and afterward to police head-
guarters. As soon as the erowd in the
Temple of Musle had heen dispersed

president of the Pan-American exposi- |

sufliciently the president was removed
in the automobile ambulance and taken
to the exposition bospital, where an ex-
amination was made, The best medi-
cal skill was summoned, and withina
brief period a pumber of Buffalo’s best
kuown practitioners were at the pa-
tient's side.
PRESIDENT RETAINED THE
. EXFRUISE OF HIS FACUL-
UNTIL PLACED ON. THE
OPERATING TABDLE,.
and subj2cted to an snesthetic. Upon
the first examination it was ascertaln-
ed that one bullet had taken effect in
the right breast just below the nipple,
causing a comparatively harmiess
wound.

The other took effect in the abdomen,
about four inches below the left nipple,
four inches to theleft of the navel and
about on a level with it

Upon arrival atthe exposition hos-
pital the second bullst was probed for.
THE WALLS OF THE ABDOMEN WERE

OPENED BUT THE BALL WAS
NOT LOCATED,

The Incizion was hastily closed, and
after a hasty consultatlon it was decl-
ded to remove the patient to the home
of President Milburn. This was done,
the automobile ambulanee being used
for tha parpose.

Arrived at the Milburn residence, all
parsons outside the medical attendants,
purses and officlals immedintely con-
cerned, were excluded, apd the task of
probing for the bullet which had lodged
in the abdomen was began by Dr. Ros-
well Parke, When the news of the
crime was telephoned w the home of
President Milburn, where Mrs. MeKin-
ley was resting, immediate steps were
taken to spare her the shock of a pre-
mature statement of the occurrence be-
fore the true condition of the president
should be ascertained. Guards were
stationed and no one was parmitted two
approach the house. Wher it was
DECIDED TO REMOVE THE PATIENST

FROM THE HOSPPITAL
to the Milburn residence the news was
broken w Mrs. MceKinley as gently as
possible. She bore the shock remark-
ably well and displayed the utmost for-
titude,

Like wildfire it spread from mouth to
mouth. Then bulletins began to ap-
pear on the boards along newspaper
row, and when the announcement was
made the prisoner had been taken to
police headquarters, only two blocks
distant from the newspaper section, the
CROWDS SERGED DOWN TOWARD THE
TERRACE,
eager for a glimpse of the prisoner. At
police headquarters they were met by
a strong cordon of police,
drawn up across the pavement on Pearl
street aod admittance was denied to
nny but officials authorized to take part
in the examination of the prisoner. In
a few minutes the crowds had grown
from tens to hundreds, and these in
turn quickly swelled to thousands, un-
til the street was completely blocked
with & mass of humanity. It was at
this juncture that some one raised the
ery of “Lyoch him!" Like a flash the
ery was taken up, and the whole crowd.
as Iif Ignited by a siogle match, thus
applied,

RE-ECHOED THE CRY. “LYNCH

YHANG HIMI
Closer the crowd surged. Denser the
throng became as new arrivals swelled
each moment the swayiog multitude.
The situation was becoming critical
when suddenly the big doors were
flung open and a squad of reserves ad-
vancing with solid front drove the crowd
back from the ihen across the
street and gradually succeeded in dis-
persing them from about the entrance
to the station. By this time there
were nearly 50,000 people assembled in
the vicinity of Pearl, Seneea, Frie
streets and the terrace. The crowd
was so greal that it became necessary
to rope ofl entire street in front of
police headguarters.

which was

(185

¢arb,

the

The General Land Office has been
makine o new examination of the pet-
rified forests of Arizona. The silicified
logs lie in great abundance within an
area of eight square miles in Apache
county. Some places they lie more
thiekly than
while liviog as trees, and it is thought
that they must have been carried there
by a swift eurrent of water in the mes-
ozoic age.

IRON AND COPPER AND WHERE
THEY ARE FOUND,

Fully and interestingly described in
the illustrated booklet containing large
indexed map, plainly indicating the
region in which this valuable ore is
fovnd, now ready for distribution by
the Chicago & North-Western Uy,
Copy will be malled
upon receipt of two-cent stamp by W.
B. KxiskgRrN, 22 Filth avenve, Chi
cago.

to any address

they could have stood |

THE PRESIDENT'S DAY
AT THE PAN-AMERICAN

Place Packed to Point of
Suffocation.

Isthmian
Cable

In  Speech Declared
Canal and Pacific
Must Be Built.

I

Made the Rounds of Principal Parts
of Fair Amid Huzzas of Multitude.

Buffalo, N, Y. Sept. 5.—President’s
day at the Pan-American exposition
ran its course under very auspicious
conditions and was attended with every
nircumstance in keeping with its high
import. President McKinly, with Mrs,
McKinley at his side and surrounded
by eminent persons of high official rank
in the service of this and foreign coun-
tries, faced a vast throng of people in
the esplanade at noon todsy and de
livered an address that brought forth
the thunderous applause of the multi-
tude. Never before has such a crowd
gathered wi.hin the exposition grounds.
The people were packed in the es-
pianade to the point of suffoeation and
overflowed down the court of fountains
and to the vacant spaces ln front of the
government buildings to the left. The
President's words were

LISTENED TO ATTENTIVELY

by the audience. His referencesto the
name of Blaine as the man inseparably
associated with the Pan-American
movement; the statements that reci-
procity treatiez are in harmooy with
the spirit of the times that the Ameri.
can people must build the isthmian ca-
nal and the Pacific cable and encourage
our merchant marine service and that
isolation is no longer possible or desir-
able were particularly well received.
The President's progress through the
exposition grounds to the stadium and
thence to the various buildings and ex-
hibition of Canads and the South Amer-
ican republics was one continuous ova-
tion.

TEACHERS WERE
PROBABLY MISLED

By a Circular Relative to Cost of
Living at Manila.

Commissary Privileges to Civil-
ian Employes Taken Away
Last June,

Washington, Sept. 5.—The cabled
report from Manila to the effect
that the npewly arrived American
teachers, at a mass meeting yester-
day, decided to cable to the pres-
ident, complaining that promised com-
missary privileges were denied them,
and that they found their expenses dou-
ble what they were assured they might
expect, attracted considerable atten-
tion ut the wardepartment. The priv-
ilege of purchasing commissary stores
at the government warehouses in the
Philippines was taken away from all
civilian employes by an order of the
secretary of war, issuad in June, snd as
that order was widely published, it was
presumed that the teachers who sailed
subsequently to its issnance were aware
of its existence. The letters and circu-
lars issued by the war department to
spplications for these positions in the
Philippines contain no directstatement
upon the subjeet of commissary privi-
leges, but the promise that they would
have these privileges might have been
assumed from some statements con-
tained in & “manual of information rel-
ative to the Philippine civil service,"
which was published in Manila early in
the present year, and to which atten-
tion was invited by Colonel Edwards,
chief of the division of insular affairs,
in his circular toapplicants, This pam-
phlet, in setting forth the conditions
in the islands, for the information of
Americans seeking positions in the
civil service there, contains the follow-
ing regarding the purchase of commis-
saries:

“Manpy of the Americans secure rooms
with private families and board 10
messes, the provisions being purchased
! from the commissary. The food obtain-
ed [rom the commissary stores is the
best aud the average cost for rooy and
board for those who live in this man-
ner is about 235 a month.

It is also proposed to establish
stores similar to the army commissary
stores for the benfit of civilian em-
ploves. The stores will be well stocked
with provislons, groceries and other
Ine-‘esﬁurie.- of life, and civilian em-

ployes, probably, will be able to pur-
'chase from these stores at about 10 per
'lm-nt above the cost to the govern-
ment.”’

! The pamphlet containing the above
statement was mailed to each of the
teachers appointed, but attention was
' not called to the fact that the privilege

of buying supplies at the government
commissary had been discontinned. The
goveroment was compelled to cut off
this privilege, both to stop the frauds
which were discovered to be due to its
operation and also to satisfy the regu-
inr merchants in the [slands, who were
complalning bitterly that the furnish-
ing of supplies by the United States
was closing one of their main channels

4 of revenue,

The Talk of the Day.

Here is a snake story from The La-
con [11l.) Journal: “Every well regu-
lated printing office has a watering can
in which water is kept to wet the type.
For want of & better place, the one in
The Home Journal office is usually
kept on a window sill on the north side
of the room. Ope day during the re-
cent drouth two of our printers were
sitting on their stools at this window
sticking type, when they were nearly
petrifled by the sight of a snake pro-
truding its head above thesill from the
outside. The boys almost broke their
neécks in getting away. Reaching over
into the pan, the snake took a good
drink, and, before the startled printers
could secure a club with which to dis-
patch the reptile, it had disappeared.
The next day at the same hour the
snake came for another drink, and this
was repeated the third and fourth days,
but the last time it was attacked from
the rear by abig Thomas cat that
makes his homeat Lester's livery barn,
next door. [t was a lively fight for a
few seconds, but the cat was too much
for the snake, although it was fully
four feet long. and the reptile made a
shoot for the rearof the office. The cat
was after it like a streak of lightning,
but the snake found a hole in the brick
wall and disappeared under the build-
ing. That was two weeks ago. DBefore
that time the printing office was over-

run with mice, but since then there
hasn't been a mouse about the place.
Any of our readers who are troubled
with mice are cordially invited to come
and borrow our snake for a few days."”

ONE PHASE OF MANIA,

The Fear of Space In an Neal as Any
Other hind of Fear,

“But speaking of manias” said an
cbservant citizen, “severnl years ago I
Lad ecension to study the most singn-
Iar case of dread that I ever saw In
my life, and it was the ecase, too, of a
wan whose personal history and whose
great genlus would Le far wore inter-
esting than tlis single peculiarity. But
1 shall refraln from any wminute refer-
ence to the mau oF to the part e play-
ed In life. [le i= a0 poet and is Kuowa
from one end of the country to the
othier for the brilllance of his verse.
Wherever there is a gathering of Bo-
heuilans he is gquoted quite as often as
Omnr, amwd in fucs some of his lines are
more popular in this country than any
of the eateliy bits of Boliomianism that
are found in the Rubalyat

“Ile vpsed to come to my office very
often, amd there was a mutoal felend
who had an offfce fnst under mine. My
friend’s office was in the hasewwent, and
there was a rather dark stairway that
led down to | Az often as= he would

to my offfce he wonlld ask me to
show him the way to Lthe olice of my
friend, amd 1 would do so. 1 would go
nearly to the top of the steps with him,
He would paiise, down the long
stalrwauy as if ha farmed amd then
walk out 1he ballway to the street.
The first thine 1 pald no attention to the
matter, #s 1 thonght be lad just
clinnged his mind or that he jast want-
ed to learn the was In
order to call same other thue. Dut ‘my
suspicion wis aroused when he Kept
on asking e where the oflive of ounr
friend was, o0 1 mde op wy wind o
muoke a close stidy of the matter and
waited probably a week before my
friend, the poet. called again. When
he had conclnded his talk with me, he
turned 1o me and nsked that T show
Iim the way to the ofice of our friend,
I was glad to do K
closcly  hils conduct,

COme

where oflice

in order to observe
He woent
through the usual performance, failing
to go down the stairway

“1 went to a physician™ the narrator
continued, a specialty of
peculiar thiugs lu a psychological way
and told him how strugely the poet
bad acted. The last time 1 had gone to
the stalrway with him lbe seemed to
linger longer than usual, and his face
wore a frantic cast us lie looked down
the long, dark stalrway, The pliysician
Imneedintely elassified the yental de-
rangement and told me that hie had
never seen a cuse of it and wonld like
to meet the poet in order to couduct
an experiment. He said It was a fear
of nd me the techuical
pame for I, but this is anlmportant,
The physician told me that It was a
rare mental disease and manifested it
self in different ways, Dut a general
> ptotn was found in o fedr of dark
| 8.

“*The fact 18 the physician sald,
‘that men afMlicted in this way are
afraid that they will be swallowed up
1t nisl bettomless chasm,
our poet friemd belleved
that If be had ventured down the dark
stuirway which led to the ofiice of his
friend he wonld have steppedd off of the
eartli. and, as be was not ready to quit
the world, he did not go.*

“After 1hls the pl
poet i e of a

“wlo made

spnee gave

la_l' HOe gt
amd o douin

med
number of
haed
P AVIIE T

ysictan 1i|t"
i
terest riaents e nrade
s
of his first
fear of
BERLOE, 3 or th tis g it the
physician w him, Le will prob-
ably reg i ntifte brethren with
a ratlwer lu recond taken from
the life of oue of Amerien’s great

poets.”"— New Urleans Times-Democrat,

ciness
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THE DEPARTURE.

i when a frain moves by we feel regret
To se¢ the taces pass, although unknown:
While who may tefl the heart's unuttered moan
Fer ine dear face that, wivs we e'en turget
he others all, stavs with us, vivid yet
¥ fratures, smiles and words, which, having
flown
About s Hike pet Livds, their cach sweet tone
And leok are ever in vur pathway met:
S0 when of 1=0 one leases the House of Time,
The other, waiting, cannot beip but grieve
For the lost triend, to whom in sorrow's clime
Escl memury In its Joneliness must cleave,
While the sad soul tries throogh lts reguiem
thyme
A few tear glistening strains of hope to weave.
—William Struthera

+
+
+
t

On the Tombigbee river so bright 1 was born,

In & hut made of busks of the bright yellow com,
And "twas there that | met my Julis so true,
And 1 ruwed ber about In my gumtree canoe,
Singing, Roe away, row o'er the waters so blue;
Like a feather we'll Soat in my gumtree canoce.

The clerk of the Pretty Jane had a
mellow voice, and blended sweetly
with it was little Jennie's childish
treble.

He sat upon the deck of the little
sleamboat, gazing around on the bright
witers of the Tombigbee as the sun
danced on them, gazing Intently and
gmiling absently to himself.

He was a man of about 30, and his
right coat sleeve was empty aod pin-
ned upon his beart.

Little Jennie leaned upon his knee,
staring him [ntently in the face in a
way that children bhave. She pushed
bher broad brimmed bat back from ber
oyes so that she might stare the bet-
ter, The hat was a queerly shaped pal-
nietto structure, for this was in 1863,
nnd clothes were at a premium. She
was the child of one of the passengers,
and between her and the clerk quife a
friendship bad sprung up.

“And did you sure enough meet your
Julia here on the Tombighee?' asked
the child, stroking the empty sleeve
with a pitying touch.

“Yes,” sald the clerk, roused from his
reverle and smiling down on the eager
little face: 1 have often taken her
rewing on the Tombigbee before the
war, when 1 bad my o:her arm.”

“How nice!” sald Jenunle. “How nice!
And In a gumtree canoe ¥

“Well, | wasn't particular as to the
kind of cance, so It was a canoe,” said
he, smiling.

“And your Julla aln't camed Julia,
but Mary Jane, after all”™ sald the
child.

“Yes.” sald he, “but she's just as
sweet as If her name was Julia, though
"twonldn’t it in the song so well™

“No. you couldn’t say, ‘1 rowed my
Mary Jane so true.' 'Twould make the
song too long legged.”

“True,” edld be, laughing, “but that
makes no difference. 1 think of her
while 1 sing it, so that it seems as if it
was her name.”

“Well, Mr. Perkins,” sald Jennie,
“tell me why haven't yon married your
Julia, if you've been rowing bher around
in your gumiree cance these ever so
mauny years?™

“You see” snid the mate, smiling,
“my Julia couldn’t make up her mind
that. shie loved me till the war broke
ont aogd | volunteered; then she said
directly she'd marry me, but "twas too
late then; 1 had to go off to fight.”

“Yon had both of your arms then!”
interrupted Jennie; “yom was born
with "em ¥

“Of course, child. Did you ever hear
of any one born with cnearm? Nature
don't ever make no such cobbled, lop
sided work as that”

“Well, if you had both of your arms
then, 1 don’'t see why she wouldn't
have you." .

“Bless you, child, everybody had
plenty of arms then: that was no In-
ducement to take a fellow. But, as |
was saying, when she found | was go-
ing off to the war and might get killed
then she found that she loved me.”

“She’d rather marry you than that
you should get killed,” said Jennie
“Yes, 1 think she ought, after you row-
od her around in the cance.”

“Yon are right,” said Perkins, laugh-
ing; “but "twas too late to warry her
then. We agreed that If ever 1 got
back safely, when the war was over,
we'd marry.”

“Tell me, now, how you came to lose
your arm,” said Jennie.

“*Twas in oue of thie great battles
around Richmond that year. 1 had
been In many fights before, but this
was about the bottest. The enemy
was bound to get the Lill on which we
stood, apd we were holding on des
perately, But at last the boys began
to waver and give way. Then onr
colonel came out to the front, and the
rest of our officers followed bim, and
they ran up and down the lines cheer-
ing ap the men.

*“Steady, my boys,' sald the old colo-
nel:  C‘keep pouring it into  them.
Steady! Re-enforcements will soon be
here! Never let it be sald that the line
broke where the Alabamians stood!

“The whole alr seemed black with
ghot and sbhell. A plece of one grazed
the colonel’s cheek, and the blood kept
trickling down his face, but he didn’t
seem to feel it, The firing grew so hot
that the men seemed fairly mowed
down, and the line began to waver and
Lreak. Suaddenly, clear on our right,
there arose a tremendous yell, It grew
louder and londer and ran down the
line toward us. Then, at Inst, we saw
a courler galloping down the line. 1
shill never forget how be looked. His
bLick lhorse was all white with foam.
and its flanks were bloody from his
spur. He role barebeaded down the
line as if he bore a charmed life, and
he kept waving bis cap arounsd his
bead and shouting something to the
men, and as they heard him the waver-
fog line rallied and sent up deafening
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cheers. Then he galloped by where
we were and yelled:

“‘Rally, men! Rally! Stonewall
Jackson is in their rear and giving ‘em
sut”

“Then we cheered, too, until we were
hoarse. The courier galloped on, and
presently our officer shonted:

“*Forward, men! Charge!

“And away we went, down the hill
and across a field, right toward the
Yankee lines, yvelling like Indians.

“1 held the colors in my hand, and 1
ran a little shead. 1 dide’t seem to
kave any feet; I seemed to fiy, and the
men followed me. Right toward the
blazing line we ran.

“All at once 1 saw the colonel, who
was riding by me, grasp the colors, for
they were falllng. [ looked and saw
that my haud, my whole arm, was
gone, and I Lhadn't felt it! 1 grabbed
the fiag in my left hand.

“'I can carry the colors yet, colonel”
I gaid. ‘1 don't feel any pain’

“l ran on some 30 steps, when the
blood began spouting from my shoul-
der. T dropped. Joe Ashe, one of the
color guards, snatched the flag, and
they all rushed on.

“IL fell senseless. I never knew an-
other thing till weeks after, when [
woke up one day In Chimborazo hos-
pital and found some funny looking la-
dies in black bonnets that the boys enll-
ed the ‘sisters’ bending over me. If It
hadn't been for thelr good nursing, I
should have dled.”

Perkins cenased. ITe had been so car-
rled away by the interest he felt in his
own parrative that he had gone quite
beyond his auditor.

“But tell me. Joe” Jénnle eagerly
asked—she had been lmpatiently wait-
ing for an opportunity for some min-
utes—*“tell me, did you ever find your
arm that you dropped ? '

“No; to be sure not.
look for it.”

“You coaldn’t fasten it on again,
then ¥

“Of ecourse not, child. 1 am not a
jointed doll™

“What a pity you conldfi"t!” sald the
child. “What a pity! And how do you
manage to dress yourself and tie your
cravat and shoes?' she asked, for she
had been burning to make these In-
quiries ever since she had seen the one
armed Confederate.

“*Twas awkward at first, but I learn-
ed at last to do it with the help of my
teeth.”

“But how when you get old and lose
'em?’ sald Jennie, who was of an In-
vestigating mind. '

“Providence will raise me up some
other way.” he suid, with a pathetie
smile. “T'll have my wife to walt on
me.”

“To be sure, 1 forgot: Miss Mary
Jane will. What did she say ¥

“l got one of the sisters to write her
for me, and I set her free. I said I
wouldn't bind ber toa like
m‘.’l

“And she said no, sir-ree! 1 s'posq.”
cried Jennle, full of flery zeal for her
new friend.

“Something to that effect,” said Joe,
smiling.

“Bhe wrote me that she loved me
more with one arm than she ever had
done with two: that whenever I could
get home she was ready.” Here Joe's
eves filled, and he gazed steadily in
the water.

“Well, now, Joe,”” sald Jennie, who
was suddenly struck with a bright
fdea, “maybe if you would lose both
arms she'd love you betterer and bet-
terer.”

“l belleve I'm satisfied with what
she feels now,” said Joe, lnughing.

“But why bain’'t you warried?" con-
tinued Jenuile, pursuing ber investiga-
tions.

“Because 1 first had to get well, and
then I bad to getr something to do. 1
had bLeen a mechanie, and 1 counldn't
work at my trade with my left hand.
So Captain Ramsey gave me a place on
his boat, and 1"ve Leen trying to learn
bow to write, so that | can keep his
books. 1 think 1'm dolng pretty well
See?

He drew from bhis pocket a little
blank book in which were scrawled
divers hleroglyphics, at which he gazed
complacently.

“Why, yes,” sald Jennie approvingly.
“There's a ‘t" with the cross mark, and
there is ‘k" with his broken back, and
that’s an ‘.’ | know hlin by Lis eye-
brow. You see, | can read a little”
she said proudly.

“8o 1 see,” said he. laughing and put-
ting up his book. “Now, 1 must go.
The sun has set. It Is time for me to
see after things for the night.”

He stroked Jennie's curly head with
his left band and walked away, softly
singing in his mellow voice, “My Own
Mary Ann.” i

I never went to

ety
-

He Knew the Fact.

A small boy bhad a dog that was
rough, as most smnll boys' dogs are,
and s young girl who lived next door
had a kitten, siy as all cats are. One
day the small boy came nonchalantily
into the girl's presence, and after some
desultory conversation he said:

“You know my dog Barca and your
cat Darling?"

“Yes."

“Well, my dog had a pitce of mear,
and he thought your cat was going o
take it awny from bim.”

“Thought!"” exclaimed the wise littl:
girl, *“What makes you say that the
dog thought? You know dogs don't
think; they instinet.”

“Well,” eaid the boy, “I don’t care
whether he thouglit it or whether he
instincted it; but, anyhow, be kilied
your cat.”"—Lopdon Fun.

The Amendment.

In a bank in Philadelphia is display-
ed prominently this sign: “Gentlemen
Will Please Not Smoke In This Buili-
* To which somebody, evidently &
lover of the weel, annoyed by the
manners of the clerks, has appended,
“It Makes the Clesks Sour and Envl-
ou'l

ng.
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